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wid Judge N 
mother being poor, with half a dozen chil- 
dren besides to take care of, I was given | 
toa farmer in the town of F 
designed making a plough boy of me, and y 
keeping me in his service till I was of|who the loser is, how can I 


Webb's service; for although he was an | 
honest deacon, and a kind man in his|!t away from me, that I 
family ; he believed in making boys work, 


, pout of my pocket, and feasted on its beau- 


— 


| not be called a thief, if dis- 
covered? I asked myself. 
Was it not as wrong to con- 
ceal what I had found, as 
to take the same amount 
“When I was only eight years old,” | originally from the owner's 
, “my father and my| pocket? Was not he de- 
| frauded the same? 

| « But then I said to my- 
| self : 
| “Why, ifI don’t know 


MORAL TALE. 





For the Companion. 
THE GOLD EAGLE. 











» who 


‘ | give him his money? Itis 
« [had not a very gay time in Deacon|°nly because I am afraid 
eens Ved GY | that deacon Webb will take 


‘conceal it; that’s all. I 
ani understood how to avoid spoiling | would not steal gold; and 
them by indulgence. j if the owner should ask me 
§o I had plenty of work to do, and an | for it, I would give it to 
abundant lack of indulgence to enjoy. It} him. I apologized thus to 
was consequently a great care for me to|myself all the way to Mr. 
get the enormous sum of one or two pen- Baldwin’s house; but af- 
nies into my possession by any sort of|ter all, this would not do. 
good fortune, a circumstance of such rare | The gold was like a heavy 
oecurrence, that at the age of eleven | had | Stone on my heart. It was 
learned to regard money as a blessing | ® sort of unhappy charm, 
bestowed by Providence only on a favor-|Which gave an evil spirit 
ite few. | power to torment me. And 
“Thad lived with deacon Webb three | I could not help thinking I 
years, before I knew the color of any coin | Was not half so well pleas- 
lexcept copper. By an accident I learned | ed with my immense riches, 
the color of gold. That is the story I am|as I had been with the rusty 
ging to tell you. |copper which I had found 
* One Thursday night, Mr. Webb sent | Some weeks before. No 
Ime to the village store on an errand ; and | body claimed the penny, 
while returning home, just about dusk, | although I kept my good 
my attention was attracted by a little fortune no secret; and I 
brown package, lying on the roadside. {had been as happy as a 
“] picked it up to examine its contents, | king—or as a king is sup- 
without the slightest suspicion of the|posed to be. 
treasure within. Indeed, it was so light,| “ Mr. Baldwin was not 





nd the roll of brown paper appeared so|at home; and I returned to the deacon’s asked the deacon. ‘I thought everybody|find them, are generally bad enough, but} 


large, that I suspected it had been folded | house. I saw Mr. Ward’s horse standing| 
up in this way to make an April fool of|in the gate, and was terribly frightened.| 
somebody, though it was the month of | Mr. Ward was a constable, and I feared | 
June. I tore open the folds of the paper, |be had come to take me to jail; so I hid) 
however, and discerning nothing, I was on |in the garden tili he went away. By that| 
the point of throwing it into the ditch; | time reason began to prevail over coward-| 
when something dropped out of it, and|ice, and I made my appearance at the 
fell with a ringing sound upon a stone. payne The deacon looked at me evident- 
“J Jooked at it in astonishment. It|ly displeased. ; } . 

was yellow, round, glittering, too bright} ‘‘ Now, thought I, feeling faint, he’s 
uid too small for a penny; I felt of it;|going to accuse me of finding the gold. 
Téqueezed it into my fingers ; I spelled| “ But he only censured me for being so 
out the inscriptions; then something long about my errand. I never received a 
whispered to me that it was a gold coin of | reprimand so willingly. His severe words 
great value, and that if I did not wish to sounded sweet, I had expected something 
lose it, | had better pocket it as soon as/|S0 much more terrible. : 

possible. **] worked all that day with the gold 


“Trembling with excitement, I put the |in my pocket. I wondered deacon Webb 


ein in'my pocket. But it would not | did not suspect something, I stopped so 


stay there. Every two minutes I had to| often to see if the gold was really there ; 
take it out pers ate at it |for, as much as the possession of it trou- 


t. - | aa 
aie set anybody, I a Pn mpi | bled me, the fear of losing it troubled me 
@feicht Schemes I felt a guilty dread | scarcely less. Iwas miserable. I wished 
marin ow hwaer ‘fon the coin. Pro-|# bundred times I had not found the gold. 
Vided I p dom estan Tied to think that | | felt that it would be a relief to lay it 
it was honestly mine by right of discovery ; jdown on the spadeide,; 1 wrapped if 8 








that’it was not my business to go about | 
the street crying, ‘ Who’s lost ?’ 
“{ went home with the gold in my} 


body so miserable. 
‘At night I was again sent to Mr. 


olks 
world. I was sorely troubled with the | the following day. 
fear of losing my vast treasure. This was | a 
Rot all. It seemed to me that my face|was afraid of robbers. 
betrayed my secret. I could not look at|cowardly in my life. 

anybody with an honest eye. 


rightfully mine. 


the night, and projects for securing my | ; 
ed. 


treasure by a safe investment, the other 
half; On the following morning I was 

ish and nervous. When deacon 
Webb, at the breakfast table, said : 

* © William !’ 

“I started, and trembled, thinking the 
next words would be, 

“*Where is that piece of gold you have 
found and wickedly concealed, to keep it 
from the rightful owner ?’ 

“**T want you to go to Mr. Baldwin's 
this morning, and ask him if he can come 
and work for me to-day and to-morrow.’ 

“T felt immensely relieved. I left the 

louse and got out of sight as soon as pos- 
sible. Then once more I took the eagle 


with us. 


about him. He was an honest poor man 


industrious and faithful ; 


who employed ham. 


work as soon as possible, something wa 
said about the ‘ news.’ 


fortune,’ said Mr. Baldwin. 
*** Your misfortune |’ 
** Yes.’ 


ty. Yet Iwas unhappy. Consciousness 
ef wrong troubled me, and I almost wish- 
¢d I had not found the coin. Would I 








** It was dark when I went home, and 1 

I never felt so 
It seemed to me 
|that anything could rob me with a clear 
“These troubles kept me awake half | conscience, because my treasure was not|hear me; so I repeated my question in 
I got home and went to 


** Mr. Baldwin came early, to breakfast 
I should tell you something 


who supported a large family by hard 
work. Everybody liked him, he was so 
and besides 
making good wages for his labor, he often 
got presents of meal and flour from those 


“Well, at the breakfast-table, after 
deacon Webb had asked the blessing, and 
all began to eat, so that they might get to 


‘* « suppose you have heard of my mis- 


“«* Why, what has happened to you?’ 
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THE YOUNG NESTORIAN SOLDIER. 


had heard of it,’ replied Mr. Baldwin.— 
‘You see, the other night when Mr. 
Woodly paid me, he gave me a ten dol- 
lar gold piece. 

*] started, and felt the blood forsake 
my cheeks. All eyes were fixed upon 


| Baldwin, however, so my trouble was not 


observed. 

** An eagle,’ said Baldwin, ‘the first 
one T ever had in my life; and it seemed 
to me that if I put it in my pocket like ¢ 
cent or half-dollar, I should lose it. So 
like a goose, I wrapped it in a large piece 
of paper and stowed it in my pocket. 
where I thought it was safe. I never did 
a more foolish thing. I must have lost 
the coin in taking out my handkerchief, 
and the paper ‘would prevent it making 
any noise as it fell. I discovered my loss 
when I got home, and went back to look 
for it; but somebody must have picked it 
u 


‘*T felt like sinking through the floor. 





earnings. 
** This was too much for me. 


in my trembling hand, and said: 
«+ Ts this yours, Mr. Baldwin? 


a mere courageous tone. 


found the gold. 

,| ‘I burst into tears, 

everything. 

whip me. 

said, more kindly than was his wont, 
*« Don’t cry about it, William. 

falling 


into temptation. Always 


science.” 
s| ‘ But I cried still—for joy. 
O, of what a load was | relieved! 
then that honesty was the best policy. 
** As for Baldwin, he declared that 





‘*«* He’s welcome to it,’ said the poor 
man, shaking his head sadly, ‘ whoever he 
dsid : is; and I hope his conscience won’t 
and I comforted myself with the sophistry | brown paper again, just as I found it. 1)trouble him more than the money is worth, 
, | wondered if ill-got wealth made every|though Heaven knows I want my honest 


The al- 
pocket. I would not have the deacon’s | Baldwin’s, and having found him, obtained lusion to my conscience brought the gold 
know what I had found, for the|his promise to work at deacon Webb's on|out of my pocket. I resolved to make a 
clean breast of it and be honest, in spite 


jof poverty and shame. So! held the gold 


“* My voice was so faint that he did not 


All eyes were 
turned upon me in astonishment, and the 
deacon demanded when and where I had 


and confessed 
I expected the deacon would 
But he patted my head, and 


You 
are an honest boy, if you did come near 
be 
honest, my son, and if you do not grow 
rich, you will be happy, with a clear con- 


I laughed, 
too, the deacon had so touched my heart. 
I felt 


|should have half the money for finding it, 
but I wished to keep clear of the trouble- 


some stuff for a time; and|messenger of love to her. If, at the 
I did. I would not touch | Christmas time, or on her birth-day fes- 
his offer. and I never re- | tivals, presents were to be bestowed, 
gretted it, boy as I was. Charlie was always the bearer, so that 
“Well, I was the dea-|they might have a two-fold value; and 
con's favorite after this—|then, how busy were her own little, pale, 
He was very kind to me, |thin hands, in preparing gifts for him.— 
and trusted me in every|At night, he carried her always, in his 
thing. I was careful not|arms to her low couch, and though Nelly 
to deceive him ; I preserv-|could not kneel, he knelt down by her 
ed the strictest candor and | bed-side, and they offered up their even- 
good faith; and that has|ing prayer together, with clasped hands. 
made me what I now am.| In his opinion no carriage could be 
When he died, he willed | found so easy for Nelly as his own arms, 
me five hundred dollars, ; until her sixth birth-day, when he suc- 
with which I came here-to| ceeded, with his mother’s aid, in getting 
the West and bought new | one so wadded and cushioned that no jar 
lands, which are now worth | on the pavement could hurt her, and from 
a great many ten dollar | that time she was almost constantly in the 
gold pieces. But that has/open air. One day a young companion 
nothing to do with my |overtook them. 
story. That is told, and | ‘ Charlie, do you know there isa new 
all I have to add is, I have | doctor in the village? and he can cure 
always rejoiced at clearing | everything ; perhaps he could make Nelly 
my conscience of poor Job| walk, who knows ?’ 
Baldwin’s gold eagle.” *‘ Who is he, Will ?” 
a ‘A Frenchman, just arrived, and knows 
THE YOUNG NESTORIAN |2ll kinds of diseases, mother says.’ 
SOL: Charlie turned the carriage, drew it as 
The picture which we| rapidly as he could, towards home, placed 
| Nelly in her little chair, and then flew to 
z # . | his father in the library. 
young Nestorian soldier, | ‘ He shall see her, my son, immediately, 
named Baboosha. He liv-| for we have tried every physician near.’ 
ed in a populous village on| ‘Shall I go for him, father ?’ 
the plains of his native | * Yes—with me, my son.’ 
country, in Asia, called). The surgeon came, and on close exam- 
Dizzatakka, and when little | @2tto™» discovered the displacement of 
ERCOEES, e . {one of the vertebrae of the spine, which 
more than a lad, was 4 rs: not been perceived by others. He 
pressed as a soldier. Sol- |undertook her restoration, and in three 
diers, no matter where you | months, Nelly walked and ran with the 
sprightliest of her companions. Charlie’s 


eh 3 joy was unbounded. The cushioned seat, 
Asiatic soldiers, such as Baboosha was and the softly wadded carriage, were dis- 


thrown among, usually exceed most others carded, and Nelly, clinging to his hand, 

in wickedness. They are idle, vicious, | bounded by his side, with the gladness of 

drunken, and not at all troubled with ten-| a young gazelle; but she was never sor- 

der consciences when they find it conve-/TY that she had been ill, for otherwise she 

nient to steal. Baboosha, however, did said, she would ‘never have known how 
zx 2 . |dearly Charlie loved her. 

not associate with them. He spent his 


A 3 - The years rolled on, and there came a 
leisure hours in study, and with the help time when Charlie learned the full mean- 


of a pious young man who had been con- ing of those words—* with what measure 
nected with a Mission Seminary, he soon | ye mete it shall be measured to you again.’ 
learned to read. What was better still, |The summer of his 16th year had scarcely 
after serious reflection, he was led, as we | rei ed, when scarlet fever, in its worst 
hink love thi. Savi jform, fell upon him like a sudden and 
think, to love the Savior. ’ deadly blight. For a time his life seemed 
But God early called him home. He} like the shadow of a morning cloud which 
‘died when only eighteen years of age.—/is rapidly passing away ; faint, fitful, flut- 
Young as he was death had no terrors for | tering, like the wings of an exhausted 
him. He had fought the “ good fight of bird, and hovering, as it seemed, over the 
te 8 8 sunless valley which bounds the Present, 
faith,” and was a conqueror et 
‘ a and separates this world from the great 
Ah, happy young Nestorianl He has : 


‘ Hereafter.’ And then, how like an an- 
gained a victor’s crown that can never | gel of gentleness and love, did Nelly hang 
fade away ! 


over his couch, keeping watch with her 
So live, young readers, that at life’s | kine mother, and listening to his lightest 
close, to you also death may bring a vic- 


whisper, and ministering to his every 
tor’s crown, and bear you home to heaven. 











give this week represents a 








want; bringing cool water for his parch- 
ed lips, and laying her soft hand refresh- 
ete ingly upon his brow. 

NELLY AND CHARLIE. There were hours when delirium terri- 
Nelly was lame ; almost from her birth |fied the pale and patient watchers, and 
she had been so, for when only two years | then her name was most frequently upon 
old, a fall from the nurse’s arms had pro- {his lips ; his weak, thin hands would be 
duced a spinal injury, and now, at six, | OUtstretched towards her, if she left his 
she was a helpless cripple. Yet Nelly | bedside for a moment, and when she re- 
scarcely felt her helplessness, for Charlie turned, he would clasp and cling to her 
—dear Chatlie—was all the world to her. | 28 if he feared to lose her forever. And 
He carried her in his arms to school, and | Nelly, how fervent were her prayers to 
placed her in her little seat, with cushions God for his naar yee; while she wept 
behind, beneath and around her; he|°Ver his sufferings ! and how lovingly did 
brought her books, and aided her in her | the great Father of all who trust in him, 
studies, and Nelly had advanced in them bow down his ear to the petitions of his 
fat beyond most children of her years.— child! 

The infirmities of the frail body were| Ere long the fever abated, but another 
atoned for by the brilliancy of her intel-| trial awaited her—so are we made perfect 
lectual powers, and the sweetness of her| through suffering. Reason once more re- 
disposition, which rendered her dear to|sumed its empire, but alas! clouds and 
all around her. thick darkness shut out from his sight the 

She loved flowers, and Charlie took her | light of heaven ;—Charlie was blind ;—his 
to all his favorite haunts, always with her | beautiful eyes still seemed to look upap 
little cushioned-seat in his hand—for she | Nelly, but they saw her not; the summer 
was so light that he could carry her on/glories were his, onlyin memory. Fora 
one arm—and placing her in it, he brought | time his spirit was bowed beneath the 
her the choicest wild flowers, which she| weight of this heavy sorrow, and from his 
wove into tasteful wreaths. The affection | sightless eyes he would wipe the gather- 
which existed between them was touching | ing tears when he thought she was not 
and beautiful to witness, and the parents| near to see them. But Nelly was never 
fostered it by making Charlie always their | far from him, and, though he was uneon- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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scious of it, she wept with him, tear for |subject you, ofjall others, to such sorrow |some black cloud. Why, if I was you,|have fallen an easy prey to this starved |stacle that. you overcome should }g bread ¥ 
tear. His convalescence progressed slow- as 1 feel at parting, ‘when time will soon | I'd keep the devil at arm's length, instead | menster of the forest. badge ofhonor. And it will be—it . ing to } 
hy, but as soon as his strength. permit make it to you? I could have| of taking him right into my heart—he’ll to be—a matter of simple justice’ ovhe 
she led him forth into the neighboring fo! wished to live, iffonly to be at your side|do you a desprit sight of mischief.’ PRUITS OF CIVILITY you point to the stetion in life from asked i 
est, where the birds could sdlace him with | when your time shall come, and pileees She was right; we do take the demon Civil ; ; *.. .  |youhave risen. It would therefor fast. | 
their melody, and seated him close by a|ypur head upon my breast, wipe the death- | of care, of distrust, of melancholy fore- it vility costs ee and as unjust, as well as very mean, for You and hot 
plashing waterfall, whose music was|damps from your brow, and asker your | boding, of ingratitude right into our hearts, |» Pays sins Sthine somely in all com-| try and hide your bumble Parentage, she did 
sweet, not. only to his ear, but to his|departing spirit to its Maker's presence, }and pet and cherish the ugly monsters till Lr md say nothing of occasional chance | Forester’s Playmate. this, a 
spirit. embalmed in woman's holiest prayer. But |we assimilate to their likeness. We can-|® vantages, It 1s a marvel that it is not rei 
Physicians recommended travel, and) itis not to be so—and I submit. Yours|ker every pleasure with this gloomy fear more common, that itis not a universal THE CUNNING ants little be 
faintly expressed the possibility that by |is the privilege of watching, through long | of coming ill; we seldom trust that bless- ba f — : Sidley ew ence a laree & . was Wi 
strengthening the general constitution the|and dreary nights, for the spirit’s final|ings willenter, or hail them when they . a wh years, a yas of gentle- anita othe ee A ms ome i and shi 
organs of vision might finally regain their | flight, and of transferring my sinking head|come. Instead of that we smother them ry ae Pr evte wae hemsaet meee Pacha: ack Mite veins winheat ch if Ps shel «Ea 
wer. With his devoted, and almost from your breast to my Savior’s bosom !|under the blanket of apprehension, and | © the ao untte . ops of Philadel- was 'Burkket 7 . ghes ns Q all I she sai 
heart-broken sister as companion, a man-| And you shall share my last thought, the | choke them with our misanthropy. —. ey r oe e i prominent eeetesmamanil hoe the hildee mae child.” 
servant as protector, and the prayers and /|last faint pressure of the hand, and the; It would be well for us to imitate hap- ose ye state " bs eir wis rd to look trey ogee . children’s reagh: Mari 
blessings of his sorrow-stricken parents, | last feeble kiss shall be yours: and even|py Nancy, and ‘ never suppose.’ If you | through t peer iB poan: y wale gas oH prom — ae = the 1 spel 22 
he left home for the warm springs of Vir-| when flesh and heart shall fail me, my eye | see a cloud, don’t suppose it’s going to | wher we e > ag | — h character.— | children Thee ~ tay rs ope u. ; and the 
ginia; thence he crossed the Alleghanies, | shall rest on yours until glazed by death ; |rain ; if you see a frown, don’t suppose a ey “nai own through t A paige 8 | pei tm Wg Me: e as = Al and the isket 
and spent three months of travel in our | and our spirits shall hold one fast com- | scolding will follow—do whatever your |® Very indl oe He 9 Pi \ rhe nom Hetle cane a = ous nd a0 ae 
Western States, lingering where any ob- | munion, until gently fading from my view | hands find to do, and there leave it. Be pains aan i en “ wn them a te ny. huh beside . e re nim Littl 
jects of natural beauty excited the interest |_—the last of earth—you shall mingle with | more child-like toward the great Father ewes P _ Th at their own inquiries | thithee en i ere int ither anj ip ov 
and admiration of Nelly, and listening|the first bright glimpses of the unfading| who created us; learn to confide in his rs re " a oe ten lk tema thelr foo i ee. <a Sticking 5+ cont: 
with a pensive pleasure to her glowing | glories of that better world, where partings | wisdom, and not in your own; and above t norings 0 the several a esta va \ leslt dee endeniiiie pa eclers Two la 
descriptions. Shut out from the external|are unknown. Well doI know the spot, |all, ‘ wait till the * suppose’ comes, and ae 8. 1 y some cnet ye were induc- | a ate my 8 Paiees aaa We of butt 
world, the inner chambers of his soul ex- | dear G , where you will lay me: often | then make the best of it.’ Depend upon - to ca on The of a thir «ae fourth-rate | bt sl a = ao heh cam@ of cold 
panded, and were lighted up and glorified | have we stood by the place, as we watch- | it, earth would see an Eden if you would | ©’ mtr fli = rp we eee A Wagon ad na . eae phic iahes, 
by the pictures which affection taught her|ed the mellow sunset, as it glanced in| follow happy Nancy’s rule, and never give | shan ae - eo eg meena — on t Sled — -_ nas ; on cA with ve 
to portray for him, and Nelly was unwea- | quivering flashes through the leaves, and |place in your bosom to imaginary evils. ee es hi m a | boy - ‘rl wh He i ota a ¥ “Nc 
ried in her efforts to make him see with burnished the grassy mounds around us | = «wt pA es rah ary, oH) $0. quilt tate | so hie nee pa hes ag 1 hemabe 
her eyes, the wild and romantic mountain with stripes of gold. Hach perhaps has} ADVENTURE WITH A WOLF. a detailed explanation of the working of! busy ants, when they found themselyggj Whate 
eee. sats ofhill cad-valley. land ehicherer it might Ber your name | missionary among the Indians in| his establishment, and of the very superior |that sugar bucket. pes 
, ¥ | ; g . your name|.--. - : . | ow . ‘ e see 
There were seasons when he fancied that| would be on the stone. We loved the | Michigan, thus tells in the North ‘Western sae if br a eee conduct his Ra nee % girls foo’ it dome fill : became 
the cloud became thinner which darkened | spot—and I know you'll love it none the|Ch. Advocate, of an adventure which he | factory, 1 ted coe facilities of capital | A ale a im e we thie and bl 
his vision ; that more light was breaking | less’ when you see the same quiet sunlight | lately had with a wolf: \hien, affor¢ ’ oe he gentlemen left} rary a: aires: bebe 8, heels deelini 
in upon him ; but these seasons were brief, | and gentle breezes play among the grass| This country, like most, if not all new a _ ms | the foci ee | renin 34 Wht nce ok po Rag 
and the curtain fell again more hopelessly | that grows over your Many’s grave. countries, is infested with wild beasts,|). 1° derstood his naern da o URS PRLS eg Ag ht in ps 
fhan ever. At length they turned their| know you'll go oftener alone there, when| which at certain seasons of the year are | poe wrest ee" - (pies i y 8 gard 
steps homeward, by a more northernroute,|I am laid there, and my spirit shall be _ Within a year he was surprised with an | among the cucumbers. A 
ps » OY o}4 ’ my 6 somewhat troublesome. Among the most Aevitation to Vids Xs Betiesiion The | ‘Oh! mother, mother, what shall 
and stood at sunset, by that great world-| with you then, and whisper among the important of these which we shall notice, | -..u1t was his Sensis ae i h hie ny ne ea pa pee to aol accoun 
wonder, Niagara. The roar and rush of| wavjng branches, ‘ Not lost, but gone be-|is the bear and the wolf. The former Te otic tian aa Tt prema bl od Pate ie aoe getu curred 
Meaeyf mee nal meee ae dng | es | during the lest fall, were quite numerous ; qgent of the Czar who had called on him | ‘Why, t don’t know, girls . I’m sw jets 
a oe : ape — anne a jis was not a thing uncommon to meet jin company with an American citizen.—| answered the mother. She stood awhile prayer- 
ing Sees her eyes, felt thas if % were sot THE FAMILY. them in our travels. One trader inform- | He has recently returned, having accumv- | thinking, and then added, ‘ Yes, I do; in our 
yo oa Log ome See: wpe _——— ed me previous to the gutting of winter. |lated a princely fortune, and still receives | can hang the bucket on that spike in’ ‘ scholat 
earner ad Nee A megelsg te CONFIDENCE IN GOD. that he had then on hand rising of forty | fom his Russian workshops about a hun-| ceiling, and draw a large circle about ent; h 
the glory and sublimity before which she | " . “ : | pelts, and these were mostly captured by| 3,24 thousand dollars a year. He invests) With tar, so that the ants cannot been fo 
oan pe Speen aierem. She conde | Payson said on his dying bed that he) 4 small band of Indians. The wolves at | his money in real estate oe rc eae | over it, and dro themselves dow ” He 
only cling: to his arm and pray God to might have saved himself many anxious | this season of the year are somewhat scat- | laid aan » based sor for he tart pore This ao pals Aye ten pal ~~ dog 
rend the veil and manifest his glory to the | hours, if he had exercised a living faith in | tered, but in the fall and winter they col- of any private individual in Philadelphia | seatien gut, her girls potter seu the i sugges 
beloved one who stood beside her, trem-/qoq. 4 large share of the Christian's | lect in droves, and their paths may be seen | ,.4 aii the results of civility to a couple |my vanquished ; but they did not km ber of 
bling with emotion ; his spirit also, was | solicitua a bl ie he | im nearly every direction, and their howls | ,¢ .+,, = Eeite J al of Health | with whom they had to. deal. # Khe 
at that moment lifted up far above all|‘ icitudes - troubles spring from the | we terrific to those unacquainted auth the of strangers. fall's Journal of Health.. las ad y : sa ° ora biter r 
worlds, and prostrate before the throne | want of a filial trust, and many may re- |} >kwood’s life. Jam told by our In- Piaget paaglaaiig Sanaa, ape 
of Him, with whom * nothing is impossi- |ceive instruction and profit from the fol-|dians, that during the forepart of last SCRAPS FOR YOUTH Piha bh tae ole ae wai a teGed 
ble;’ and who, eighteen centuries since, | jowing incident, illustrating the confidence | winter. one of their boys was closely pur- a . © | whew! away yan the ents. as thick istins 
had * made clay and anointed’ the sightless of a poor disciple in her Father in Heay- |sued by them, but heving his pony, he : ly ’ : + 
; : ; : PRIDE OF BIRTH ever. ed han 
eyes. And then, as if a miracle were | + | rode until he discovered a hollow log, B ' ‘ * | “Well, if this don’t beat all!” cial and e: 
wrought in his behalf, the veil was rent, : y }which he entered, thus making his es-| onaparte once as ed one of his officers, | the girls, and they went and examined nang 
and the young sufferer, overpowered by There once lived in an old brown cot-| cape. General Maison, whether he were descend- | tar cincle. to.see- if the little sosmentlilll “G 
the conviction, sunk down as ifin the visi- | tage, so small that it looked like achick-| Qyy appointment last Sabbath was some | ed from the ancient French family of that) "~ a b id wg No th a 
ble presence of Omnipotence, and cover-|en coop, a solitary woman. She was some | seven miles distant. and we were in the|name. ‘No, sire ;’ he replied, ‘ my father | made a bridge over it. . Ho they hag _— 
ole pr F 1p’ > . . | e . ; P |There was no sign of their having afm do 
ing his face with his hands, burst into| thirty years of age, tended her little gar- | pabit of travelling this on foot, returning |i8 @ peasant.’ A noble answer, uttered by | 8 ing “i 
id , <. bcd - " «e ‘ g nis ’ g : rk tempted to cross. All was a myst him an 
tears of joy and thanksgiving, as he cried, | den, knit and spun for a living. She Was |the same day. Having no roads, we are|# brave and noble man, in whose estima- | und ae it aecliesmt Men Malan a oe 
‘Oh, God! I see! My God, I thank | known everywhere, from village to village, | obliged to follow section lines, and blazed tion an honest parentage was of more} At ane is d y? ‘ 
Thee !’ |by the cognomen of ‘ Happy Nancy.’ She|trees. On our way to our appointment, | Value than the chance of a noble birth or| __~ COE: Sener. One . Cacorcree 
: f ‘ | trees nm our way r app ent, | one 7 . }secret. The ants had made a minute ho surges 
And Nelly fell upon his neck and wept|had no money, no family, no relatives;}we discovered, as on former occasions, |¢levated position alone, which like the}. ose a 
y! P P 3 : overed, rm >| : +. |in the ceiling, exactly over the top of thi his im 
her thanksgiving. | she was half blind, quite lame, and very | some signs of wolves, such as foot-prints |!aurel crown sits gracefully upon a hero’s |” 8 y , OR. a | 
, , s - : if ’ P | , : ‘ee: 4 sugar bucket, and dropped their active lily toward 
The cold and faithless decided that the|crooked. There was no comeliness in |on our trail. We reached our Indian set- | brow, without adding to his worth or re-| tl 7 dies d pth th “ay Y hi th 
excitement of the moment, and the intense |her, and yet there, in that homely, de-|tJement, and, after the usual exercises of|20wn. General Maison afterwards became “ws ” rae SHWE ‘ta : be & ild ine A 
desire and effort to see had produced the | formed body, the great God, who loves to| the day, partaking of some refreshment, |4 great favorite of the Emperor, and Mar-| "°° “t a a he rA ta: -boliews 9 = 
result ; but the brother and sister, as they | bring strength out of weakness, had set | shal of France. story, it is a fact, that those small ins 


| we retraced our steps. 


stood clasped in one another’s arms, ques- 


tioned not ; they believed, and trembling- 
ly adored, as they acknowledged that, 

* He doeth all things well; He maketh | 
both the blind to see, and the lame to 
walk.’—N. Y. Obs. 


his royal seal. 


the chance visitor say, as he lounged at) buckets. 
her door. 
‘La! yes, I’m forever at it. 
say with her sunny smile. | 
‘ Why, they'll think as they alway do. | 
that you are very happy.’ wan. 
‘La! well, that’s a fact, I’m just as 
happy as the day is long.’ 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


—_-_-—_—_—_ 


DYING WIFE TO HER HUSBAND. 


The following most touching fragment 
of a‘ Letter from a Dying Wife to her |cy—you are all alone, you work hard, you| of our approach. I 








husband,’ was found by him some months | have nothing very pleasant surrounding | trance. He made several desperate efforts | the general approached. surrounded by his|she was willling as ever tg work, 
after her death, between the leaves of a|you, what is the reason you're so happy ?” lto escape—sometimes springing to the 


religious volume, which she was very fond | 


the early age of nineteen : 


|myself about, you see, ’cause I leave it all 
|to the Lord. 





G , 8ome day when you are turning 
over the relics of the past, I shall have 


the sod will be growing green that shall) , 
hide forever from your sight the dust of| Season, he can sartinly take care of such a} quiet. 


one who has so often nestled close to your | poor, simple thing as 1 am; and s0, you|the understanding that the place of en- 
warm heart. For many long and sleep-|s¢e, I leave it all to the Lord, and the) trance was to be secured behind me, and 
3 J \if the prisoner should be disposed to offer 
‘Well, but, Nancy, suppose a frost| resistance and was like to prove more than 


less nights, when all my thoughts were at | Lord takes care of me.’ 
rest, I have wrestled with the conscious- | 
ness of approaching death, until at last it | Should come after your fruit trees are all | 
has forced itselfon my mind. Although|in blossom, and your little plants out, | 
to you and to others it might now seem suppose ; 
bat the nervous imagination ofa girl, yet, ‘ But I don’t suppose ; I never can sup- 
dear G , it isso! Many weary hours | pose ; I don’t want to suppose, except that cautiously, when turning his head to on 
have I-passed in the endeavor to reconcile | the Lord will do every thing right, That’s | side (in rather a surly manner) I made 


a match for me, my Indian brother was t 
come to my relief. On my entrance, th 
prisoner had taken his position in on 
corner of the wigwam. 








myself to leaving you, whom | love so|What makes you people unhappy; you're] pass at him, and it proved effectual in 
well, and this bright world of sunshine| all the time supposing. Now, why can’t! bringing him to the ground, he received 
and beauty; and hard indeed it is to| you wait till the suppose comes, as 1 do, | the blow where the head is joined to the 


struggle on silently and alone, with the | 4 


d then make the best of it ?” jneck. After repeating the compliment, 
sure conviction that I am about to leave all | 


‘Ah! Nancy, it’s pretty certain you'll | drew him forth. 


valley! ‘But I know in whom I have|our worldly wisdom, 
trusted,’ and leaning upon His arm, * ] | out.’ ’ ’ i 
fear noevil’ Don’t blame me for keep-| ‘ There, you are atit again,’ said Nancy, 
ing even all this from you. How could I| shaking her head, * always looking out for 


will have to md 


| 


| 


ing ; and indeed'we met two little girls 








About half a mile 


‘Well, Nancy, singing again,’ would | park wigwam, erected as ashelter for sap- 


know what people will think,’ she would | approached cautiously, when I discover- 


‘I wish you'd tell me your secret, Nan-| secured an entrance, and that, on the side 


* Perhaps it’s because I haven't got any | very top of the wigwam, then again he 
of perusing. The letter, which was literal- | body but God,’ replied the good creature, |would take the buckets in his teeth, 
ly dim with tear-marks, was written long|!ooking up. ‘* You see, rich folks, like| throwing them over his back; at one 
before the husband was aware that the | you, depend upon their families and their! time he came near making his escape, 
grasp of a fatal disease had fastened upon|housen: they've got to keep thinking of| when my interpreter passed quickly round 
the lovely form of his wife, who died at| their business, of their wives and children, | anq defeated him. In my first attempt to 
|and they’re always mighty afraid of trou- | cyt a stick, (as I had no weapon) the rivet 
* When this shall reach your eye, dear | ble ahead. I ain’t got any thing to trouble | to my pocket-knife gave way, but I soon 


7 I think, well, if he can keep| and interpreter. 1 then laid off my coat, 
passed away forever, and the cold white|this great world in such good order, the| knowing that what was done, must be 
stone will be keeping its lonely watch | Sun rolling day after day, and the stars a| gone quickly, as the wigwam was compos- 
over lips you have so often pressed, and |shining night after night, make my garden| ¢q of small strips of bark standing on the 


I approached him 


, : *Tis true all this was 
forever-and go down alone into the dark |get to heaven, while many of us, with all| done on the Sabbath day; but we did it 


with a consciousness of right, as unsus- 
pecting children are passing and repass- 


few yards from the spot, and they might 














































2 ‘ . had measured and calculated distances “TI 
ee ; ras Another instance of filial rega | “ ‘ 
from this settlement, on our trail, was ® | vrench ay. pelleted = be _ correctly, that. they knew just where ing Sal 
When within a few rods of| Generals bade his regiment one morning bore ge ew yrs sy could drqii home : 
this, I heard a noise, apparently within, |to prepare for inspection by his father, | PO" had Pell ae tus oe eee 
I don’t |}ike unto that of a dog gnawing a bone. who had come to visit him. Of course | wa ay “% Sea Seer 7 
there was great anxiety to see the visitor, | partoem Sap SHES. a 
ed through a small aperture, something |for the general was a favorite with all ; | 
spring a the pena ghey of the pa | strict in discipline, a good soldier, but a) aR Were 
I stepped to where I could look | kind-hearted man. Most of the regiment | Marion Green was a poor widow, W “WH 
| within, when I discovered a large wolf.— | probably expected to see a fine old officer, | maintained herself and ber child by g@ 
| It appeared, that in quest of food he had with gay clothes, and horse and military | out as a washer and ironer, or any ote Ap 
| trappings complete. But they were dis-) way by which she could earn a dajii years. 
soon secured the en-|@ppointed; for, at the appointed time, | wages. But times grew hard, and tho ter, 
to you 
officers, and supporting on his arm a|could seldom find employment. the de 
rough, honest-looking old peasant. He} ‘Do not fear, Johnny,” she said MM testifi 
raised his hand, as if desirous to speak, |‘* God has not forgotten us. Let us aii] Him 
and immediately there was a deep silence. Him to help us in this, time of need’ throu, 
|‘ Companions in arms,’ said he, ‘ here is | And they knelt down together, moth@i% andth 
my father, come to pay us a visit. He is,| and little one, both children of the sami flow t 
as you may perceive, a peasant. So was| Infinite Father, whose ear is ever open tyin; 
I, also, in my early youth, at which time | the cry of even the lowliest of His floceyy eth;” 
I caused him much sorrow and anxiety,| They prayed that He who commissi¢ enabli 
| succeeded in securing a weapon for myself| for I entered the army against his will_— ravens to feed his servant of old, would “Goo 
However, he pardoned my disobedience, | send some morsels from His bound Bui 
and loved me still. Fortune has favored | stores. o ® was 0 
me ; and, by degrees, I have risen to the; The child sank lightly to his slum altog 
| rank in which you now behold me. I|but the mother’s heart prayed still Mi suddc 
things come up just the same season after|end, and the prisoner was by no means |have said that my father always loved me,|some token of good from heaven. her pi 
With club in hand I crept in, with | 04 in proof thereof, he has at his advane- | length she laid herself down to rest MH Do ho 





ed age, walked thirty leagues to embrace assured that her prayer had been bh 
me.’ So saying, he turned round andj on high, and that a gracious answer 
embraced his venerable parent. The good|be returned her. The boy awoke ont 
old man was so overcome by the emotions| and inquired, with simple childlike faith, 
which this speech awakened within him,|if the bread had come yet. ‘Not yeh 
that the large tears rolled silently down|said the mother, ‘ but go to sleep aga 
his cheek, and in vain he essayed to speak.|my love; i will come.” Thus reas 
It is related that when Bonaparte heard of| he once more fell asleep. 
the occurrence, he presented the officer| About daybreak, they were both awake 
with a splendid sword, as a mark of his|ened by a loud knocking at the doo 
esteem, and to the old man a purse of|On opening it, Marion recognized the: 
gold. miliar face of a servant in a neighborilg 
It makes no difference with you, if you | farm-house. ; 
behave well, who your parents are. But| “Mrs. Bartlett's milk-maid is take 
I take that back, for it does make a differ- | suddenly ill,” said she, “and my mistre® 
ence. If your station in life is a humble| wishes to know if you will milk her 
one, if difficulties surround you on every|this morning?” Marion accepted * 
side, and yet you win your way to emi-| offer gladly, and blessed God for his gre® 
nence, |'sdy itis more to your credit than| mercy towards her; for indeed it W 
if your path had been easy. Every ob-| great mercy to one whose last crumb 
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bread was.eaten, and who had not a farth- 


asked into the kitchen to eat her break- 
fst. O, how delicious the savory ham 
and hot vegetables seemed to her! Still 
she did not eat. 
this, and inquired the cause. 
her with tearful eyes that she had left her 
little boy at home very hungry, and if she 
was willing, would like to take the food 
and share it with him. 


she said, “* and I will send some to the 
meal as she had not seen for many weeks, 


and then started for home with a heavy | grand sleigh ride. 
pisket on her arm, which was, however,|and splendid one, drawn by six grey 
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to purchase more. 
When her work was done, she was 


e 
Mrs. Bartlett observed 


She told|s 


«Eat your breakfast, my good woman,” 


9? 


Marion ate with thankful heart such a 





no burden. } 
Little Johnny’s eyes fairly danced when 
the cover was removed, and the treasures | t 


it contained were taken out one by one. | his pupils in high merriment, as they chat- 
Two large loaves of new bread, a nice roll |ted about the fun and frolic of their ex- 


of butter, a dozen of eggs, several pounds | ¢ 
of cold boiled meat, a large bunch of rad- 
jshes, and all the spare corners filled up 
with vegetables and cold biscuit. 

« Now, my son,” said the widow, “‘re- 
member this lesson as long as you live. 
Whatever your trouble is, go with it to 





t 
t 





the Lord, and he will help you in the way | gotten. 


| 


He sees best.” He did remember it, and 
became a prosperous Christian man, a stay 


declining years.— N. Y. Chronicle. 


A TOUCHING INCIDENT. 


A correspondent sends us the following 
account of a touching incident, which oc- 
curred during the present month, at Asto- 
ria, near this city. 

“Qn Sabbath evening, August 2nd, a 
prayer-meeting was held in the court house 
in our village at which a Sabbath School 
scholar, named Gustavus P , Was pres- 
ent; his age was about nine, and he had 
been for a year past an interesting scholar. 
He was much impressed with some remarks | 
made at the prayer meeting, and which were 
suggested by the unexpectedly large num- 
ber of Sabbath School scholars present. 
After returning to his homehe expressed to | 
his parents his pleasure in hearing such ad- 
vice to young children to give their hearts | 
toGod, and under the impulses of an over- | 
flowing heart, he raised his eyes and clasp- | 
ed hands to heaven, and prayed in a loud 
and earnest voice,‘ Oh, Father, make me 
an angel and I will do better hereafter.’ 

“ God heard his prayer, and, we believe, 
answered it, and before another sun went 
down, hetook him to Himself and made 
himan angel. He was drowned on Mon- 
day noon following, while bathing, being 
carried beyond his depth by the seceding 
surges of a passing steamboat. He raised 
his imploring looks and upstretched hands 
towards his companion while struggling 
in the waters, and with a kind farewell to| 
him, he slowly sank, to rise, we hope, to | 





| 


| 


| 

“ The exercises in school on the follow- | 
ing Sabbath, and the solemn lesson brought | 
home to every young heart, have left their 
impression, and the Holy Spirit will do 
the rest. A hymn, composed for the oc- 
casion, was printed and sung with sad anc 
solemn hearts by all the scholars.” 


| 





“WHILE THEY ARR YET SPEAKING, 
I WILL HEAR.” 


A pious lady in Toronto was left, some | 


ter. Successively her children had risen | 
to youth, and then passed, and each, as | 
testified to the love and faithfulnesss of | 
Him who says, “‘ When thou passest 
through the waters I will be with thee: 
adthrough the floods, they shall not over-| 
flow thee.” Each had departed, joyfully, | 


fying, “‘I know that my Redeemer liv-|old daddy? Go it frozen-nose, What's! But I won't cry any more. I know that 
¢th;” and the bereaved mother had been/| the price of oats?’ were the various cries|God sends the rain, and that it will do 


enabled to bow under the stroke, and say, 
“Good is the will of the Lord.” 

But this one remaining chi!d, while she 
was outwardly beautiful, was yet inwardly 
altogether destitute of religion. She was 
suddenly struck by a malignant fever, and 

t physician told her mother there was | 
to hope. Agonized, she hastened to the | 
Prayer-meeting, and telling the pastor all, 
Mmplored their united prayers, ‘not that 
ny child may live, but that she may be 
faved.” She vowed that her child should 
be held more perfectly as a gift than ever, 
ifGod but spare herto seek him. ‘“ Only 
Spare her till I know she loves thee, and 
then take her home.” 

Her prayer was heard. The fever abated, 
and as health returned, the anxious mother 

her to the cross, and strove to teach her 
the way of life. These efforts were blessed, 
and she shortly afterwards united with the 
ehurch at the age of fifteen. 

For two years she was enabled to main- 
tain her profession, and gave decided proof 
ofher Christianity, and then she was called 





| 
| 


| 


| *¥8y. During her illness, which was pain- 


» She was always happy. “Oh,” she 





the angels. T see heaven opened. I am 
ready—let me go.” 
she was raised up by the window to breathe 
more freely, when, pointing to the glowing 
west and the fast-gathering twilight, she 


ina moment she passed away. Her mother 


safely housed. ‘‘ Oh,” she said to a mutual 
friend, ‘* He just spared her till I knew she 
was safe, and then took her; blessed be His 
holy name.”—Am. Mes. 


TWO WAYS OF TELLING A STORY. 


New England, a year since, a party of lads, 
all members of the same school, got up a 


| he exclaimed : ‘ Oh, sir! there was one 
little circumstance that I had almost for- | this time received a loaf which was scarcely 

As we were coming home, we|half the size of the others. 
saw a queer looking affair in the road. 


t 
fae old pony started on a full trot. 

As we passed, some one gave the old|I had the money baked in the smallest 
| jilt of a horse a good crack, which made |loaf simply as a reward for you, my good 
|him run faster than he ever did before, I'll | child. 
warrant. 


| cheers, we rushed by. 


the driver. 
rousing cheers more. : dear 
| frightened again and ran up against a load- | Will be no pic-nic to-day. It is too bad!’ 
led team, and I believe almost capsized the | 
| old creature—and so we left him." 


jan 
ride, too. 


said, “I rejoice to go. I hear the songs of 


One Sabbath evening 


xclaimed, ** I go to the unsetting sun,” and 


till lives, and rejoices that her dear one is 


In one of the most populous cities of 
The sleigh was a large 


orses. 
On the day following the ride, as the 
eacher entered the school-room, he found 





ursion. In answer to some inquiries 


| 
he lads volunteered to give an account of 
heir trip and its incidents. 

As he drew near the end of his story, 


| 


| 





Finding the owner was not disposed to 


urned out in the deep snow, and the skin- | 
| 


| 
* Why do you frighten my horse?’ | 
‘Why don’t you turn out then?’ says 
So then we gave him three 


His horse was 





‘Well, boys,’ replied the instructor, 


* take your seats, and I will take my turn | 


d tell you a story, all about a sleigh- | 


That he might 


be prepared for journeying in the spring, 


winter the sleigh, which he fastened be-| the eldest, stepped to her side, threw one 
erm round her waist, took her hand in his, 
His sight and hearing was somewhat |@ndsaid, in soothing tones, 


hind the wagon. 


blunt by age, and he was proceeding very | 


slowly and quietly, for his horse was old/|pic-nic ; but God sends the rain, you know, 


His thoughts | to make the grass, the grain, and the flow- 
|reverted to the scenes of his youth—of his | ers grow. 


and feeble, like his owner. 


manhood, and of his riper years. 


| 


thoughts, he was suddenly disturbed and 
terrified, by loud hurrahs from behind, 
and by a furious peltin 
his wagon. 


In his trepidation hé dropped his reins, | ashamed of her tears. 
Years since, a widow with an only daugh- |and as his aged and feeble hands were} wrong to fret at the weather, but her feel- 

quite benumbed with cold, he could not/ ings had silenced the voice of duty fora 
gather them up, and his horse began to| moment. 
the dark river foamed around them, had|run away. In the midst of the old man’s | to think, and then she quelled her naughty 


with loud | feelings, wiped the tears away, and said: 


troubles, there rushed by him, 
shouts, a large party of boys, 
drawn by six horses. ‘Turn 
out, old fellow! Give us the 
boy! What will you take for 


in a sleigh 
out! turn | 
road, old} 


your pony, 


| 


} 


that met his ear. 


‘ Pray do not frighten my horse!’ ex-|the breakfast-bell rings. 


claimed the infirm driver. 


‘Turn out, then! turn out!’ was the 


answer, which was followed by repeated | quite easily, with a little help from Rubert. 
cracks and blows from the long whip of|She would have shown more strength 


the ‘ grand sleigh,’ with showers of snow- 
balls, and three tremendous cheers from 
the boys that were in it. 
- old man and his horse was increased, 
|and the latter ran away with him to the 
|eminent danger of his life. He contrived, 
| however, to secure his reins, and to stop 
ling dashed against a loaded team. 

A shert distance brought him to his 
journey’s end, the house of his son. His 
old horse was comfortably housed and fed, 
and he himself abundantly provided for. 
That son, boys, is your instructor, and 
that old fellow and old boy, (who did not 
turn out for you, but who would gladly 
have given you the whole road, had he 
heard your approach,) that old daddy and 
froxen-nose, was your master’s father !’ 

Some of the boys buried their heads be- 
hind their desks ; some eried, and many 
hastened to the teacher with apologies 











his horse just in season to prevent his be- | 


and regrets without end. All were freely 
pardoned, but were cautioned that they 
should be more civil, for the future, to in- 
offensive travelers, and more respectful to 
the aged and infirm. 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


man invited twenty of the poorer childrenin 
the town to his house, and said to them: 


for each of you; and come back every day 
at this hour till God sends us better 
times.’ 


wrangled and fought for the bread, and 
each wished to get the largest loaf; and 
at last went away, without even thanking 
him. 


| ar 
|took the smallest loaf which was left in 
which he made about the matter, one of|the basket, gratefully kissed the gentle- 
manly hand, and then went home in a 
quiet and becoming manner. 


equally ill-behaved, and poor Francesca 


It|came home, and when her sick mother 
proved to be a rusty old sleigh, fastened | cut the loaf, there fell out of it quite a 
and blessing to his pious mother in her| behind a covered wagon, proceeding at a 
| very slow rate, and taking up nearly the 
| whole road. 


number of bright silver pieces. 


‘take back the money this instant, for it 

has, no doubt, got into the bread through 

turn out, we determined upon a volley of|some mistake.’ 

snow-balls and agood hurrah. They pro- 

| duced a right effect, for the crazy machine |nevolent gentleman declined to receive 
| it. ] 


And so with another volley of! peaceable, and unassuming. 
snow-balls pitched into the front part of| who prefers to remain contented with the 
|the wagon, and with three times three smallest loaf, rather than quarrel for the 
jlarger one, will find blessings in this 
With that an old fellow in the wagon, | course of action still more valuable than 
who was buried up under an old hat, and | the money which was baked in your loaf.’ 
who dropped the reins, bawled out, | 


|as she seated herself near the window, one 
| wet morning, and wept. 


ed the parlor. 
|and saw her tears. 

Yesterday afternoon, avery venerable | Set her heart on going to the pic-nic, and 
old clergyman was on his way from Boston | that the prospect of a wet day was very 
to Salem to pass the residue of the winter | painful to her. 
| at the house of his son. | brothers I know of, 
ed at and teased her; but, being loving 
| he took with him his wagon, and for the! and gentle ‘boys, they pitied her. 


Almost} and may clear up before noon. 
forgetting himself in the multitude of his | Nelly, cheer up! Let us see you laugh 


again; and ifit should rain all day, we 


g upon the top of | doors.’ 


The terror of | but it was be 


| 


} 








THE LOAF. 
Once upon a time during a famine, a rich 


‘In this basket there is a loaf of bread 


The children pounced upon the basket, 


Francesca alone, a poor but neatly- 
essed little girl, stood modestly apart, 


On the following day the children were 


But when she 


The mother was alarmed, and said, 


Francesca carried it back, but the be- 
*No, no,’ said he, ‘it is no mistake.— 


Always continue thus contented, 
The person 


* Better a poor but peaceful life, 
Than wealth and fortune bought with strife.’ 


IMPATIENT NELLY. 
*O dear, dear! how it rains; There 


Such was the language of Nelly Gray, 


Just at that moment her brothers enter- 
They heard her remark, 
They knew she had 


Had they been like some 
they would have laugh- 


Rubert, 


‘Don’t cry, Nelly. It is bad to lose the 


Besides, it’s only a shower, 
Come, 


will find something to amuse you in- 
These kind words made Nelly feel 
She knew it was 


Her brother’s words led her 


‘I know I have acted in a silly manner, 
Rubert; but when | saw the rain pour- 
ing down so hard, I felt so disappointed 
that I gave way to my feelings and wept. 


more good than our pic-nic. But hark! 


Let us go into 
the dining-room.’ 
Brave Nelty! she conquered herself 


of mind, however, and more wisdom, if she 
had won the victory without a struggle; 
tter to win it with Rubert’s 
help than to sulk and fret all day, as some 
children do when their plans and pleasures 


are broken up by the weather or other 
causes. 


Let Nelly’s victory over her feelings * 


teach youa lesson, my children. Strive 
to bear up bravely under your little trou- 
bles ; for by so doing you will learn to 
bear the greater troubles which will befall 
you in after life. Beware, too, of that 
fretful spirit which weeps and mourns over 
every little hindrance to your pleasures 
that crosses your path. Forget not that 
a trouble borne with good cheer loses 
half its weight; while, if it is brooded 
over, it waxes heavier and heavier, until 
it bows the spirit to the dust. 








time and space by locomotive agen is; 7 


to her uncle’s house, some five miles fur- 
ther, was asked on her arrival, if she came 
by the cars. ‘We came a little ways in 
the cars, and then all the rest of the way 
in a carriage. 





WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON, 


ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct 
and Classified Heads or Topics, By Joun Eapie, D. 
D., L. L. D., Author of * Biblical Cyclopedia,’ ‘* Ee- 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,’’ ‘ Piesionar. of the Bible,” 
&c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $3,50. 
Half Turkey, $4,00. 
The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified antl exhaustive heads. 
It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in fall. Whe value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardjy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, te re- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Buble student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Role 
ALEXANDER CuupeN. Revised and Re-edited by the | 
Rev. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- | '{ 
duced both in size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPADIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work, By 
the Author, Joun Kitto, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” “ History of Palestine,” ‘Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Tayior, D. 4 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 

Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep 3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
combined. ‘Intended for ministers and theological stu- 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
tothe present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions.of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kitro, D. D., Author of“ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” ‘ Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,** &c. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction, By Henry J. Riptey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of © 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. 
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beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Heney J. Rietey. 12mo, half moroceo, 75 ets. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Naines, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. y Rev. Howarp MaL- 


cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprising copious 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptures. By E. Lincoun. 
12 1-2 cents. 


LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 





AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. 


HE 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third 
year of the publication of the LADIES’ VISITOR, a 
monthly paper published in the city of New York. It is 
the cheapest Ladies’ paper published inthe world. Each 
number contains an original story, written expressly for 
the Visitor. Its contents for the year will be varied and 
interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected 
Tales, Poetry, Chit-Chat on the Fashions, and Miscellany. 
Inthe Housekeeper’s Department will be found many 
valuable receipts, sent to us from our correspondents 
from all parts of the United States; nor will the little 
folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper 
a welcome * Visitor’? to every member of the household. 
Terms for the single copy, Fifty Cents per year; but, 
as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mil- 
lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure 
subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— 
Collect of each subscriber twenty-five cents ; in this man- 
ner each single subscriber will receive the paper at half 
the advertised rates, and the agent may retain twelve and 
a half cents on each copy for doing the business. 
At this low price, with a little effort, a large list of sub- 
scribers can easily be obtained. Wherever any lady has 
undertaken it, she has never failedsof success; it has 
over five thousand subscribers in this city. 
There is not a town in the United States, even where 
we do now have subscribers, in which an additional club 
may not readily be obtained. 
adies in many places have earned from two to four 
dollars a day, by procuring subscribers onthe above con- 
ditions. 

Postage on the Visitor is only six cents a year. 
Specimen copies sent free to al! parts of the world. 
To any woman whose health or tastes unfit her for the 
drudgery of woman’s usual work—that of the needle— 
this experiment of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well 
worth the trial. 
Direct all communications to 

LAURA J. CURTIS 

(Care of Curtis &€o.,) 
New York City. 











2-40 
DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 


WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowzst 
CASH PRICES. 


CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 
Haymarket Square, Boston. 
14—ly 
Boys’ 
HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
GIRLS’ 
School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hart ror Lavres—EntTine_y New, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 
W. M. SHUTE 
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LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, ~ nee: 
ROBERT SEARS, Publisher, 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
6—6mo. 


ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 

Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every class of purchasers. The Ome Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 

Orders for Custom Clothing executed at" the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 

GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 


Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
. Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 








A happy comment on the annihilation of 


BOSTON. 






as follows :—A little child who rode fifty | [] 

miles in a railroad train, then took acoach | books. Amoug th 

ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glimpses of Beggar 
Mrs. Helen 


WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. 


Scriptures. By | 'r 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a i 
with new and beautiful ier. 

ous elegant and costly Engra 

matter of the first merit, for 


HE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8S. SOCIETY 


AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, sev new and very choice 
ese are the following :— 

Life. By 
. E. au of * ; 
E. L. Northrop, author of + H 
Communicants, on 


. Le Ges ni 
yh hg with five beautiful aew en 


ng 

Walk.’ 340 PP.» ustrated 

gravings. Price 50 cents. 7 

ghis ane intensely interesting book, which everybody 
rm le 


houl 
WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 


Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 
40 cents. 


bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 
EMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. -é Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 
Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. cents, 


RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE.” By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 


HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 


17 chapters, with two original engravings. 
25 cents. 
HE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. cents. 

WILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 
stories are just as good for any other children. 144 pp. 
25 cents. 
‘EN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Balm- 
er. M44 pp. 25 cents, 


3 pp- 


WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 


Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 


MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 
_ tf 


MOTHER’S JOURNAL 
AND FAMILY VISITANT. 
THE BEST HOME MAGAZINE 
FOR THE UNITED STATES. 
VOLUME XXII—FOR 1857. 
EDITED BY 


MRS. CAROLINE 0. HISCOX & MRS. MARY G. 


CLARKE. 
Published by 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
115 Nassau Street, New York. 


HE MOTHER’S JOURNAL isa Literary and Religious 

Magazine, published monthly. Printed on fine paper, 
Embellished with numer- 
vings, and with reading 


One Dollar a Year!!! 


As a Magazine for the Home and Housel old, the Jour- 
NAL stande unrivalled, and is one of the oldest and most 


com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo0, | syecessful published ia the country. Each year makes @ 


valuable and beautifully illustrated volume, of 
four hundred pages, for ONE DOLLAR. 


CLUBS AND LOCAL AGENTS 
Can have the JounNaL on the following liberal 


nearly 


TERMS 
Six Copies, for One Year, $5,00 | Thirty Copies, $22,00 
Ten “ “ 8,00 | Forty “ 28,00 
Twenty ‘“ bad 15,00 | Fifty * 33,00 


The Money must, however, invariably be paid in advance. 
THE NEW VOLUME 


Will have unusual attractions in the Valuable Readin; 
Matter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. Le 
Subscribers send in their orders early, and in with 
the January Number. Back Numbers can be supplied. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


‘ 

In every Church, Neighborhood, Town and City in the 
United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the Jour- 
NAL, and place it in every family. 

TRAVELLING AGENTS, who furnish satisfactory testi- 
monials of character, will be allowed a liberal commission, 
and receive a certificate of agency. 


DO NOT WAIT 


For anagent, but inclose One Dollar, and forward by 
mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in forward- 
ing the JouRNaL to subscribers or otherwise, will be 
promptly corrected, if we are informed of them. 


WILL YOU, 


Each one to whom the JourNAL comes, make an effort 
to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur- 
ing some new subscribers, sending us the names and 
money by mail ? 

Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
distinctly directed, te “ MOTHEK’S JOURNAL,” 

24 115 Nassau Street, New York. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 
To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! 
ANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 

to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 

The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 

With about One Thousand Engravings ! ! 

This useful book ie destined, if we can form an opinion 

m the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 

circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 

ll, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE, 

The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
all persons who may be pee to procure subscribers te 
the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union. IT WILL BE 8O0LD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
eNLY. 

i Application should be made at once, as the field 
will soon be occupied. 

Xr Persons wishing to act as agents, and do asafe 
business, can send for a specimen copy. On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL AMILY 

LE, wil well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or village in the United 

States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 

Register your Letters, and your money will come 


safe. 

9 In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
sul of such a high moral an ptionable ch 
that while good men may safely engage in their cireula- 
tion, they will confera PuBLIC BENEFIT, and receive a 
Farr Compensation for their labor. 

Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 
address the subscriber, ie ue.) 

ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Streec, New York. 

5—6mo 1 





7ANTED, AGENTS To Sev. Sree. Pirate Ew- 
GRAVINGS, including the b ifully ill + 0a 
graving of the “ Lorp’s Prayer and Tex Comman: - 
MENTS.”? An active perron, with a small capital, can 
make from $50 to $60 per month. For particulars address 
D. a MULFO! 


No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
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NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
nkful for the patronage of the TWELY? 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlafeed and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasohable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WitH 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
Ta gtonter vexiety then gan be found anywhere else. 
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-YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, SEPTEMBER 17, 1857. 


DON’T TELL FATHER. 

‘There is many a good mother who plans the 
ruin of the child she dearly loves—teaching it 
the first lesson of wrong-doing, by simply cs 
ing, ‘Now don’t tell your father.” Surely 
mothers do it thoughtless)y, ignorantly, not 
considering that it is a first lesson in deception. 

Not at all strange that gamblers, and liars, 
and thieves, and hypocrites, and distrustful, evil- 
minded people so abound, when weak, loving 
mothers with honeyed words and caresses, | 
sweeten the little teachings that so soon ripen 
into all kinds of meanness and uuprincipled 
rascality. 

I heard a kind, well-meaning mother say to 
the puny babe in her arms, ‘ Well, birdie shall 
have its good candy every day; bad papa 
shan't know it ; see how it loves it;’ and the 
little thing whose reach of life had not a whole 
winter in it yet, snatched at the bright red and 
blue colored poison, and made as many glad 
motions, as though it took its whole = to 
suck it with, The poor little thing had been 
fed on candy, almost, and fretted for more| 
whenever her mouth wasn’t filled. Even the 
nourishment nature provided did’nt wholly 
satisfy it, for it wasn't as sweet as candy. 

I thought it was no wonder, if children were 
taught even in babyhood that papa was bad and | 
ugly and unkind, that ——— they should call | 
him a ‘snob’ and the ‘ old man,’ and the mother 
whom’ they had learned by experience had no | 
stability of character, and was capable of de- | 
ception, not strange that they should so little | 
respect her as to call her the ‘ old woman.’ | 

I shudder when I hear the frequent words 
drop frox#your young lips, ‘O, I must not let 
father know that!’ | 

‘Tipe father may be a stern man, rigid in his 
way tevioging up children, but he has a heart 
somewhere, and surely truthful, honest, loving | 
words from his own child will find that warin | 
place. So it is best never to deceive him in| 
anything, but keep his confidence whole and 
unshaken, and the whiteness of the soul un- 
stained by that loathsome sin, deception. | 

* Father don’t allow me to read novels,’ said | 
a young lady to me lately, ‘but mother does, 
and so we two read all we can get, and he| 
never knows it?’ and she gigg’ed as though| 
they were very cunning at worthy of praise, 
for so completely deceiving poor, good father. 

My soul sickened at the idea of a wife dar-| 
ing to teach her children to disobey their fath- | 
er: of the daughter, vain and unprincipled, | 
with such a mother to teach and guide her.— | 














Better for the world had she never been born. | face and instructive words, bidding us be glad 


—Ohio Cultivator. 

A Jovenice Davnaanv.—Yesterday after- 
noon a boy only four years old, named Henry 
Wallace, was taken to the Ist police station in 
a state of gross intoxication. He suid to the 
officer, ‘ Mother gave me too much gin.’ Dur~ 
ing the past four months, the same boy has 
been seen decidedly drank five or six times.— 
Transcript, Jug. 29. } 

Don't tell Father !—The number of cases of | 
javenile depravity which are reported in the | 
papers, are distressing to any considerate mind. 
Children will take advantage of a lax or divid- | 
ed family government, to indulge in things in- 


jurious to health and morals—and when a} 


mother’s fondness induces her to allow what 


she knows the father will disapprove, she learns | 
| 


her child the art of deception and resistance to 


all authority, human and divine. ‘Thus mothers | 


become ‘ monsters,’ not by cruel violence, but 

by a foolish fond and indulg and 

children for the want of a proper early restraint, 

grow up in vicious habits, and bring their pa- 

rents, through many trials, with sorrow to their 
ves. 

The first lesson an infant should be taught 
is obedience—obedience to both parents—and 
no one parent should encourage disobedience 
towards another. Indulgence of appetite be- 
yond reason, and pride of dress in imitation of 
others, evidently lead to evil consequences, 
and should be steadily resisted. As the father 
is responsible for the expenses of the family, 
the mother should yield to his judgment, as to 
what expenditures he can afford—and no 
thoughtless importunity of children should in- 
duce a mother to contract a debt which she is 
conscious the father cannot afford. 

This is the only way to secure peace and 
happiness through a long life to parents and 
children. It will promote union and love 
among themselves—and prepare them to obey 
and love their Heavenly Father, who is a God 
of order and not of confusion, who out of love 
to us, denies us many things which we crave, 
and knows better than we can what is best for 
our happiness here and hereafter. 
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FEMALE MEDICAL COLLEGE. 
This very valuable institution, which is es- 
tablished at No. 274 Washington Street, Bos- 
ton, has issued its Eighth Annual Report. It 
has now 28 female students in a course of in- 
struction—7 graduated last yer. 
Among other items of interest, it is stated 


that Mrs, Waterhouse of Cambridge, widow of 


Dr. Benjamin Waterhouse, former Professor in 
the Mediga! Department of Harvard University, 
has given $1000 towards endowing a professor- 
ship of Anatomy in the Female College. 
The fo'lowing is an extract from the Report: 
wud fae. Ween of - 
iety is endeavoring to solve at the 
rosa tae is that of oe wow distribution 
of employments and the rewards of labor be- 
tween the sexes. To be the mistress of a 


home is, of course, woman’s primary and prin- 


cipal sphere. But to be obliged to get married 
to escape starvation, or being « 

relatives, or dying of nothing-to-do, is a sad 
alternative, and 
- with which singleness is blessedness in- 


tance to the education of women as 
is their qualification as nurses; an 
at all interfering with the primary object of the 
College, its lecture-rooms and apparatus will 
afford them practical training. 


or more institutions for the training of nurses 
only for hospitals, but more especially for the 


as in Europe. Much has already been done in 
this direction, 


ig & pensioner upo' 


mn the cause of misery com- 


Epocation or Nurszs.—Next in impor- 
hysicians 
without 





A f t is in pi in England, 
and a large amount of money has been raised, 
called the Nightingale Fund, to establish one 


for hospitals. We need qualified nurses not 


public, who do not resort to hospitals so much 


by this College, during the past 
eight years, + Aen who have attended lectures 
have thereby increased the value of their ser- 
vices, and q ly their tion ; 
and those that have employed them have spoken 
in strong terms of their superiority to the com- 
mon nurses, especially in case of confinement. 

In a letter to the Secretary, dated Feb. 11, 
1851, Mrs. L. H. Sigourney wrote as follows : 
‘I have felt a peculiar desire for the proper 
training of nurses for seasons of puerperal con- 
finement, whose ignorance and timidity often 
endanger life ; and had thought of requesting 
that my membership-money might be devoted 
to the first term of such a person’s education, 
and that I might receive some information of 
her progress ; but, not knowing that your ar- 
rangements would admit of such appropriation, 
leave the matter to your judgment.’ The sub- 
ject was alluded to in subsequent letters ; and, 
in a recent interview with Mrs. S., while ear- 
nestly approving of female physicians, strongly 
expressed her desire for the suceess of the 
nurses’ department of the institution, saying 
she had had renewed evidence of its importance 
ina case that came under her observation, 
where a lady narrowly escaped death in conse- 
quence of the incompetence of the nurse. 

Such testimony could be furnished by thou- 
sands of ladies. Who will endow such a pro- 
fessorship, or establish a fund for the education 
of nurses ? 








LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 
Enst Jaffrey, N. H., Aug. 20, 1857. 

Messrs, Olmstead & Co., Gents.—Feeling 

that we cannot dispense with the interesting 

‘ Companion’ that greets us with its smiling 


when sad, relating some pleasing narrative to 
enliven our spirit and chase sway dull care.— 
Enclosed you will please find the money for 
| your valuable paper. Hope you will pardon 
| me for my negligence, and next time will try 
and be more punctual. To you, kind Editor, 
we would render our sincere thanks for the 
benefit received from your excellent paper, 
through your kindness. May your life and 
health be precious in the sight of Him who 
holds us'in existence, is the sincere wish of 


your friend. L. H. 8. 


Bradford, Vt., Aug. 24, 1857. 

Mr. Willis, Dear Sir.—l like your paper 
|very much. | am 14 years old, and have been 
| to work out this summer for $10 a month. I 
| have got one dollar that 1 will now send to 
| you. Yours truly, D. M. L. 
Boston, Mass., Jug. 27, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed you will 
find three dollars for the Companion. I think 
| it a very good paper, and would not like to part 
| with it. i have taken it many years, and think 
| it is more interesting than when I first sub- 
scribed for it. Yours respectfully, H. M. B. 
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| VARIETY. 
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MAY I SWEAR A LITTLE? 


George L. isa bright, active boy of five.— 
His kind parents Jove him very much, and do 
——_ they can to make him happy.— 
Among other things for his amusement, they 
have given him atoy-horse. Driving about his 
| little wooden horse is one of his favorite sports. 
A few days since, he said to his mother, 

* Mother, may I swear a little to my horse” 

His mother, thinking it could not be that 
she understood him rightly, said, 

* What did you say, my son?’ 

‘ Would it be wrong for me to swear to my 
horse ?” 

*‘ Why, George, yes, it would be wrong! 
is very wicked to swear,’ said his mother. 

‘1 know it is wicked to swear to men ; but 
T did'nt know it would be wrong to swear to 
horses.’ 

‘ What made you think it would not be, my 

n?’ 


It 


‘ Because the truckman, last fall, swore to 
his horse. Just because the horse turned round 
to brush off a fly, he swore at him dreadfully.’ 

Do the profane and wicked ever think of the 
ruinous influence of their example on the 
young, and of the bitter work they are making 
themselves, by this influence, fora dying hour ? 
—Well-Spring. 


GOOD FOR EVIL. 


A little boy in a public school had often been 
laughed at on accout of his mean clothes, by 
another boy older and richer than himself.— 
Chis grieved the little fellow very much, and 
he was afraid to venture on the play-ground at 
all, from a fear of the bad boy oho so roughly 
treated him ; and so he would go away alone, 
and’spend his play-time in reading or learning 
his lessons. 

One day he had been s0 employed, when he 
heard the large boy say, in tones of distress, 
‘I have learned the wrong history-lesson, and 
now I shall:be'sure to lose my place; for I 
have left my book at home, on there will not 
for it and learn my 


Most of his rng ot only laughed, for they 





were envious at g at the head so 
long, and they dat the prospect of dis- 
placing him. 

Not so Edward, the little he had so mis- 


used. Edward felt and acted just as he would 
have desired another to do towards him under 
similar circumstances ; and so, going up to 
the large boy, he said, 

‘Here, Henry, is my book : you are welcome 
to use it as Jong as you wish, and [ will help 
you about your lesson if | can.’ 

Was not this a noble boy? And did he not 


cripples. It pains me to see them stumping 
along the street, holding on by the shop coun- 
ters, steadying their steps with a long staff, or 
su} 


porting themselves by leaning on the shoul- 
der of a favorite son. 4 r 


ed in to see what the matter was, Her mother 
was ve placently squeezing the poor 
girl’s feet into those engines of torture—little 
shoes, and the child was begging and strug- 
gling against this painful pressure of her or- 
gans of locomotion. Little girls in America 





ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVp 
WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 
WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCcom, 


gilt, 50 cents. 


ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes ang 
Narratives, illustrative of Principles and Character, 
cloth, gilt, 50 cents. 

ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining Anced, 
Narratives illustrative of Principle am Charsstan 





HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book for Gitls; 
The other day I passed a house where.a girl,| Socents. Che Ferman oF aeNeNE: ae, 
twelve or fourteen years old, perhaps younger, | sow ro BE A MAN. A Book for Boys; 
was screaming and weeping violently. Ilook-| useful hints on the Formation of Character, uae { 


18mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents. 


beautifully exemplify the precept laid down in| 
God’s own word ?—‘If thine enemy hunger, 
feed him; if he thirst, give him to drink; for | 
in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his | 
head.’— Youth's Penny Gaz. 


ought to be thankful that they are not the sub- 
jects of such an inhuman custom. Perhaps 
compressing the waist is not less barbarous.— 
S. S. Adv. 





INTERESTING WEDDING PARTY. 


In the city of Lexington, on the evening of 
| August 5th, was witnessed such a wedding 
| party and such a marriage ceremony as per- 
haps never occurred in the United States, cer- 
tainly not in the State of Kentucky. Mr. John 


For the Youth’s Companion. 

THE OLD HAT. 
Tust look at this hat ! ’tis not fit to be seen, 
All battered, and tattered, and torn! 
I can’t go to Vinton’s to get an ice-cream ; 
I declare, ’tis not fit to be worn! 


Now, mother, you need not be shaking your 
head, 

And looking as much as to say 

You think [ am careless, and all about that, 

In your solemn, but good-humored way. 





I’m sure that American hats are not strong, 
Or they never would wear out so fast— 
But here I must wear it till April, you say, 
I don’t think the old thing will last! 


To be sure, I have kicked it about for a ball, 
And stuffed it with gingerbread too ; 
And once let it fall into Bennet’s mill pond, 
When paddling in William’s canoe : 





And once when hunting with Bridget for eggs, 
I gave it a terrible thump! 

And once, long ago, when I felt very dry, 
I just filled it up at the pump! 


That hole on the top was an accident, Ma, 
That cut on the side is another, 
That stain was the physic you gave me one} 
day, 
That bump I got playing with brother. 


Master Robert called yesterday, dressed up in 
style, 
And asked me to go out to ride ; 
But I had to say “ No,” for a terrible sight 
This old hat would have been by bis side. 


Miss Emma came also, that sweet little girl, 
And I wanted to see her home so, 
With her sweet little bonnet all trimmed up | “ please, sir,” overcame me. 
with blue ; 
But how shabby f looked for a beau! 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS; or, Incidents ang 

Illustrations. 

NOveE a OF THE NEW WORLD. An account 
e Ad d Dv. 


BOMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; or, an 


NATIONAL SERIES OF AMERICAN Hig. 


TORIES. 
BY REY. JOSEPH BANVARD. 


Adventures in the History of the First Settlers, With 
iémo. cloth 0 cents. 





S al of the £xplon 
North America. With numerous Tilustrations, Tae 


cloth, 6U cents. 





of the Early Settlement of North Carolina ana ) iyguma; 
9 > 


But since things have come to this terrible pass, | 
To wear it is all [ can do! 
But I tell you, if once I get rid of this hat, | 
I mean to take care of the new! | 


SCENE IN A GROG-SHOP. | 
A well-known colporteur in a Southern city, | 


who labors faithfally among all classes, thus | 
graphically sketches a scene in which he was | 
an actor, 

“Went into a drinkin 
thirteen men. | 
‘Well, gentlemen, any books for you this 
morning ?” 

‘ No,’ was the reply; ‘I'll buy no books from | 
a man that won’t drink with us.’ 

‘Why, gentlemen,’ said I, ‘there is not a 
man here but would be as sorry to see me drink, 
as to see me rode on a rail.’ 

‘That’s a fact, old gentleman; I would not 
sell you a glass of liquor for five dollars, no, 
not for ten dollars, for I believe you are trying 
to do good ; and if you have any good book 
there that you think J need, [ll buy it. Come, 
men,’ said he, ‘come up, and let’s buy the 
whole lot, and help along.’ 

Here in the grog-shop, among decanters and 
demijohns and barrels, I sold an armful of 
books, gave each man a temperance tract, and 
left all in good humor.” 


g-house where were 


THE POOR BOY. 


Don’t be ashamed, my lad, if you have 
patch on your elbow. Itis no mark of disgrace. 
It speaks well for your industrious mother.— 
For our part, we would rather see a dozen 
patches on your jacket, than hear one profane 
or vulgar word escape from your lips, or smell 
the fumes of tobacco in your breath. No good 
boy wil] shun you because you cannot dress as 
well as your companions; and if a bad boy 
sometiines laughs at your appearance, say no- 
thing, my good lad, but walk on. We know 
many a rich and good man, who was once as 
poor as you. Fear God, my boy, and, if you 
are poor, but honest, you will be respected—a 
great deal more than if you were the son of a 
rich man, and were addicted to bad habits. 


ORANGE PEEL. 


The special attention of parents and others 
is called to the following facts : The New York 
Journal of Commerce learns that a little son of 
Robert Oliver, of this city, about five years of 
age, is now lying ina very critical condition 
from the effects of eating orange peel. Parents 
cannot be too cautious in keeping orange peel 
from their children, as it contains an active 
poisonous oil, which in many instances has 
caused the death of persons who indiscreetly 
made use of them. Life is jeopardized every 
time the rind is taken into the stomach. 


LITTLE FEET. 

— full-grown Chinese women have feet 
as small as a child three or four years old. It 
is still the fashion, as it has been for ages, to 
compress the feet with bandages so as to pre- 








be time to lesson too, 
shall I do?” 


before the Se is called. What 





.| than comfortable, and he remwnarked in the morn- 


vent their growth. The women area race of his ju 





water. They looked, and exclaimed, ‘Why, | 
we only see our faces.’ ‘ Well,’ said the gypsy, | 
‘those faces will be your husbands’ when you | 
| are married.’ 


Professor Park, of Andover, being at Ply- 
mouth in warm weather, was lodged in a bed 
that resembled Pekin, in being more populous 


ing that he never knew before what was meant 
by ‘live geese feathers. 

‘You hayen’t opened your mouth during the 
whole session,’ complained a member of the 
Legislature to a representative from the same 
town. ‘Qh, yes, 1 have,’ was the reply; ‘1 
yawned through the whole of your speech.’ 


Why is a convicted drunkard like a convict- 
ed Hindoo? Because he is in doubt whether 
to give up the worship of his jug-or-not. 


Punch says that every family ought to keep 
a kitten to amuse the children. ‘They should 
also keep children to amuse the kitten. 


A down east editor advises readers, if they 
wish to teeth inserted gratis, to go and 
steal fruit where his watch-dog is on guard. 





PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID; 


, L have about 150 Agents now in the field who are mak- 
ing from 


There are many persons out of employment, who if the 
oo courage wo Sy, could do well for themselves, and @ 
e public a great favor ntroduci 
lent Book: 4 7 mee 
Persons out of employment would do well to 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which | 
Postage paid, on application. 
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. . v sli selliclments al ~AUgUsline, Li 
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o H interesting Ventures of the youthiui bocaly 
Deaf and Dumb, at Danville, where he is at ripte tery omik Bg TE a 223 houtaare 
present an accomplished and highly esteemed TRAGIC'SCENRS IN TAX Micten’ 46 vie tied 
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men of a man, and is a gentleman in every Various interesting contemporaneous events which yg. , 
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| both of them deaf mutes. ‘They received their | WHIPPLE & BLACK’S Ui 
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a = Seanad 7 y PES executed, in every y opie Ha 
| pils of the above named institution. The of | Gold Medaisous, Lockets, Umer, Velves, Morente people he 
ficiating clergyman was also a mute.—Louis- | reurl Cases, single Portraits or mm Groupings. body and 
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me from my sins. ‘That “ please, sir,” was the | Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs, Ppmother b 
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